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How Butterflies Sleep.

butterfly, like the bat, invariably goes to sleep head

downward, its eyes looking siraight down the stem of
the gras son which it rests. 1t folds its wings to {he utmost
and thus protects its body from the cold.

The Magazine Page Will Be a Feature of Tomorrow’s Sunday Times

The Oldest University. |

oldest university in the world is at Pekin. Its an-
tiquity is very great, and a grand register, consisting
of stone columns, three hundred and twenty in number,
is reputed to contain the names of 60,000 graduates. ' *
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The Fatal Ring

A SERIAL OF THRILLS AND ADVENTURE

Tom, Pearl and Carslake Fight in
the Armory for Possession of
the Violet Diamond.

Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film |

Pearl Standish ...............PEARL WHITE

Richard Carslake .............Warner Oland
The High Priestess........+.........Ruby Hoffman
Tom Carleton ......ccocvveeveenesns....Henry Gsell

ONovelized from the photo-play "The
Fatal Ring.™)

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 15.

Eeprright, 1917, by Fred Jacksss, ol rights
reser o)
ITHOUT observing It, Cars-
lake had dropped the nole
out of his glesve in" the
litile reception-room, and there one
of the sdbarents of the High Priest-
ess found It

The Information conveysd im It
Blled him with profound satisfac-
tion. and be lost no time In re-
porting the mafter to the dark
woman.

“Te the armory!™ she cried, as
shs mastersd the contants-of the
folded paper. “Make haste lest this
Caralake onoe agnin outwit us!™ -

They advanced swiftly and
stealthily, with daggers drawn.

Maznwhile, Carsizke had +danti-
fiad the wscimitar In question.
Climbing upen a chalr, he had Vfted
it down, to find—as he had hoped—
the precious satting:

Both jewal and setting wers now
in his hands 1f he could escape
with them and win his way to In-
dia—he ecould be muster of tha
world,

The Thief Fights.

He turned toward the window—te
find a woman thsre—a Woman In
flowing Tobes, laughing down from
the balcony oft & man just balow In
the garden. They were Fear]l and
Tom.

Carsiaks reallsed ths impossibil-
ity of lsaving the house that way
and turned back toward the doer.
But a8 he 4id so, he saw somsihing
mmeovs in thy shadows

Without sa imstant's hesitation,
ke reached out Ilifted a Spanish
poignard from the wall and threw
i

It atruck its mark, pinning one of
the luckless Arabs to the wall be-
hind him He uttered a wild ery,
giving the others warning, sand si-
tracting Pearl’s attention,

Ehs turned to lock. As she 4l8
#0, the Arabs jeaped for Carslake,
who sought Lo defend himself with
the variety of lostruments of Lor-
ture at hand

They came at him from all sides,
But he defended himself vallantly,
Ong fell, stabbed through ths
breasl. Another retreated, with a
gash across his face

The others adopted his tactics,
then. and helped themselves Lo any
missiles their hands chanced to en-
counter.

Carsiake callght up a tabouretts
and used it an 2 shield, while he
sought desperately to fight his way
toward the door.

Pearl, leaning over the balcony
rail, gave Tom news of what was
paasing and (ogether they stormed
the window.

Cecily, likewise, had drawn near
and was ‘watching the battle
breathlesply.

An Odd Duel

managed finally to beat off all of
his assallants and to win his way
to the door, but thers, Tom armed
with another broadsword, chal-
lenged him.

They bagan to duel not sccord-
ing to form. but according te wit
and ingenuity and dexterity.

A trained swordeman would have
found Carslake ne adversary
worthy of serious attentlon, but
Tom had mo =2kill and so Carslake’s
gEraater strength triuvmphed.

Bringing his sword down flat
upon Tom's shoulder, the other man
bore through his guard and
knocked him senseless. Then,
turning, he dashed for the deer,

" Pearl, Ceclly and several of the
Arabs followed him.

In blank astenishment Pearl’s
guents stood aside to let them pass.
Through the halls snd down the
steps they went, pell-mell, and out
into the garden

Three or four men appeared &8
Carslake zdvanced—and he shouted
to them. It developed, then., that
they were ali'es upon whom he hid
besan c="ating.

The Arabs opensd fire, ‘their re-
volvars shattering the sllence of
tha night—and causing bursts of
crimson flame Lo light the darkness.
Carslake's men returnad the volley,

Ceclly fell, wounded and iay
still; but Pearl crept round thas
bushes, with a revolver that she
had com# upon im the melee, and
taking Carsiake’s force unawares,
ordered them (o throw up thelr
kands.

Having thought themselves vic-
tors, they had relaxed their vigi-
lance and were preparing o
part. She had them st a disadvan-
tage—and they knew (1. More-
ever, her voles rang out so crisply,
her ayes gleaming st them so de-
clatvely through the gloom, no one
a-u;‘u them ventursd to opposs har
wil
Thay thraw up their hands.

“Wow,” weald Pearl addressing
Carslake. “the violet dlamond and
the setting—guick!™

ks rTeached inte his vest
pocket and withdrew his fngers
He stretched out his hand toward
Pear] as though to hand the dia-
mond over—and befors she knew
what wag happening. he had grab-
bed the gun.

The others Jumped forward before
shas could so murh as cry out, and
she was instantly surrounded
At the very same moment the High
Priestess, hurrying towsard them,
tripped over Ceclly's prostrate body
end turned it over 1o ses who it
AR

attracted her attention,

Ehe picked It up and opened 11—
t- find the violet dlamond wafe and
snug within,

Caralake had given it to the girl
for safe-keeping, fearing lest he fall
into the hamds of Pearl or Tom or
the Araba. He never expected them
to coms In contact with Cecily.

Te Be Comtinued Tw-merrow,

“In Our Wonderful World

The Patch on the Pool.

N

space. Ha. her partner, had saved
har life. The pincer-like fronmt lega
of the horrible water scorpion broke
the surface film only one-sixtieth of
2 second Lahind her, and —he missed.
He was top late

When danger had passed the
spring-tails became a patch of dust
once mors on the surface of the pool.

ths hot sun upon ths surface |

fim of the stagnant pool a pateh |
of dust, it would seem had col- |
lected. A fat, whirling beetle, Im-
patudus and rotund, came fiying in
a terrific hurry acd fluster to the
watar. He hit the pateh of dust
sg=are in the centre

Pamperi_ﬁ; Germs.

S et ] et it i it Ehl[LI.IG.\’S of the allled soldlers In
e s S T ot op and hopoad | | TN By b eceiod
in & hundred dlrections in the hun- | o began. . :
drolth of = second. It vamished It | 3 ooser o prepure the lymph
want out, was nel asy more, and

| which is used for the purposs of
| rendering them Immune 1o this
deadly disease, perfectly pure cul-
tivations of ths typhold baclllus
have to be made

These are obtained by artifielally
bresding the microbes in Govern-
ment-controlled labozatories The
deadly germs are kept In ltuas
Elass tubes, carefully sterilized, snd
ares fed with agar jelly., an axcesad-
ingly expeasive substance which
comes all the way from Japan,
whers It la prepared from a pars
ticular apecies of saawesd.

Nothing can exceed the care and
attention (hst ls lavished on these
loathsomae !ittle organisins by the
sclentista in charge of them.

The typhold microbs is not & vary

instead became g fiying cloud of In-
sects. not fiying. but hopping.

Theyr locked like shrimps. but
spring-talls was thelr name. Each
ent jumped on his own hook. each
one spricglag for his own aafety.
At least. sach on his own. except
two. Thesa {wo were hopping hand
in hand Ome, apparently., was lead-
ing the other,

After a bit. wher the whirligiz
beetle had whirled into the Jawse of
an e¢l. the spring-talls began to
settie down again: began te callect
into & palck of dust once more, and
tha pair who had been going about
hand in hand parted to feed.

Suddenly & waler scorplon ap-
peaared. He had been an unnotice-
able dead leaf before he moved, and

|

made a trrusting grabd with his | Hitle fellow an microbas go. Thers
toothed, penikmife-like front srmed | &re others far amaller. Neverthe-
legs at one of the spring-talla, and, | less, If & pin’~ head were a hol-
mirsing. dashed on at another. | low capaule would hold four

Thit other was one of the palr | hundred mliil typhold bacilll, a
wio had gone hand in hand, and it calany of liviny erganisms about
—ahe— 4id nel move equal in point a7 vumhbars to the

Bhe was blind, combined pacuiation of *the 'nited

And then i was iLhat her old States of America. Hussic. Frunce.
companion dashed at har, seized her Germany. Italy and tbhe United |
by the Band, and leapt with her into Kingdoem.

With a broadsword, Carsiake |

A chameois bag on the girl's neck |

Elaine Hammerstein
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B little people of the world with the unrest for new wonders under
our jackets, sit just mow with the kalaidoscope—the moving
picture marvel—pressed close to our enthusiastic eye, turning

it to see its many sides and colors. Bomelimes we ‘'most think we bave
seen the jast facet and the lasl gorgeous spectacis of color, and that
soon thers will be no 1nore sides, and then we ahall weary and yawn with
a bright eye wide for some other wonder.

Just now I think we have turned away the bright grouping that is
made up of plumage and pageant, pomp and power, battle and “sudden
death,” “Purple Fist” and “Creeping Footstep”—historical glory with s
confusion of bosts where weo cannot tell "our side” from the hated enemy
until the dust clears away—and within our vision has slipped a new
sorcery—the powerful story simply told, And It Is pretty good to have
| —after a head weary with actors clothed in “real blue-bird feathers,”
E or fights on diszy walls (and we kmow these same fighters are aftor.

ward tucked away in littla white hospital beds for a vacation.)

Just now 1 saw = little tale like this. You will see it soon I expect
It's just the plainets sort of a story, that must make, in all the big
houses dark and quiet that see It, some hearts winee; and the hands of
mothers who once had a iittie girl and haven't her any more, and of

_.

girls who hare no mothars, go secretly to an aching breast to hold that
heart still.

The pleture {s beautifully taken, the settings parfect—a littls old New
England house behind its white plcket-fence looking out gpon the country-
side with a mak that says, “I have known joy and sorrow.” The land-
scapes are the soft, gentle ones of hill and rosd and stream and wood
that a thousand women will remember with a sigh when they see tha
little girl they once were, scouring it over with wild-deer fest. And the
story Is good. wholesome material, ringing true, homely in spots, wearing
the face of tragedy sometimes, smiling through tears, containing sll the
people that go to make up the wild truths of an every-day lifg story.

You hold your breath more sharply some minutes than evar you did
over a pirate alipping up on a gentieman in black velvet, with hiy finger
on his lp and nervous music shivering along with ft. This thrill you
know In this plain littls story is the real sinking heart you have known
io your own rough spols, when some fear hung over you and made you
swallow many times with a dry throat and a brave smile.

And the joy you know in it, when the sky 1s all serene an< the Man-
aging Editor stands behind the little-lady reporter that he happens to love
and can't stop dolng it—the brave little person who once was a little
country girl in gingham with = pnu:hint. burning ambition and the

DRACULA, or The Vampire By Bram Stoker

“The Co- respolndent”

Tonlght he wiil

PART ONE—(Contlaned)  friend and gulde when you came from e |8, calling me. So ne more just) find out later on
' HENX the chaplatn and the | hoolroom toe preparo for Lhe jat present from your loving not speak
b sisters bad left me alope World of lfe. 1 want you to sae now, “LUCY. | RENFIELD HAS RECURRENCE
| with husband —oh, Lucy, '"_",1 with“the eyes of a very happy “P. S.—Mother pends her love. She ., VIOLENT MOOD,
it ia the first time 1 have | Wife, whither duly has led me; s0 | seems better, pour dear, Fven the offer of & kitten or even
written the words ‘my husband"—lert | LM 0 -,-I;l:” 1‘1—'“n e aeawJraw: p L" AN ae L b married| o finl-grown cat will not tempt him
ine alone with miy husband, T took the I-. ‘".‘.:J : [ :l-‘“,l‘.} 1‘ 1 am N an 25 Seplember, He will only say: "I don’t tale any
‘n- k trom under his pillow, and| - Al !I ;t-'.‘. ‘:._[. -\_--lr_\k-ln.gi.\-.1 ;.‘.d_ Dr, Sescans Diary, stock in cats. | hsve mare to think
it up in white paper, and) ¥Your Jie may be il it promisch; a . — = walts ) i it
‘T.IS".‘;“L-_-“ .vlm'r bit of paln bluc| lng day of runshine, with no harph| =0 Augast. The casa of Renfisld ur\r:':,\.‘r' :::-‘:u:.-‘ T teft him. The mt
| ribbon which was round my neck. and wind, no forgetting duty, no distrust. | grows even more interesting. He han Cesibaiait totlul e Chal. Sk wae pubes
sealed It over the knot with scaling | T must not wish 'r" no paln, for that | now so far quieted that there are] o 40 before dawn, and that then
wax. and for my sefll 3 oty It.‘m hl..“.‘ g h.rl a0 hope you will | gpefly of cessation from his passion. |, begun to gel uneas=y and at
s ¥ Dy 3 "
wedding ring. ,,'l“;h’;"‘,:. ."'I'_"."I‘l :‘“”’ ;'1"";“:’- For the first week after his mttack|length violent, until at last he [oil
| e issed It and ahowed It 1o | 200 ’ 3 ear #h ST = ’ ke » o4
P'L'1:|f|':h!at::}’ :nd told him that 1|8t once, and, perhaps, write you very e was perpetusily vinlent, Then I#::: n I;;nl'l-::‘\_e--:-“‘:.':‘f;; u:t‘a .:“;Ia.,:-
u..m\; keep it so. an® then It would | #eon again. 1 must stop, for Jonathan | one night, just as the moon rosn, he of u!u’n i 3 ol
o - i { coma.
be an outward and vislble sign for us In wa_ln;\: 1 r:.urll attend tu my hus | grew quiet., and kept murmuring to » ® ® Throe nighls bas the sams
all our lives that we trusted wuch | Dand . "”_,_';::"i‘ HARKEIL himself: “Now 1 can walt, now I canliying happened —violent all day thon
| uther; that 1 would never open It un- N i Bl walt.” quiet from moonrise 1o sunrise I
Promgtr “'»’"1 g hrll-”':": d::“r:l.k';:nltl-r Letter, Lucy Weateura to Mina Harker. The altendant eame to tell me, so| Wish 1 conld gel some clue to t}:I‘I
: o wine , ¥ W hit - v e y d st mptemy mm i
‘rm the wsake : . Whithy. S0 Auguat, 1 van down at once te have a lvok “"'1:-: \.\-.L: w,.::[:m‘;‘l‘?;.l-:- ‘:Muf;‘ f:m
™ £ ink wd i, | ™ fear Mins : T Wy « ch «
‘L'rlmn"h- tu:hlhm: II;:::-J‘.:]..;. ].;.- : .Hl‘; My dea B 11 jat him. He was stiil in the strait-| o, wreni Happy thought! We shial]
P wa 3 L ) T By ’ " ’ ppy 1}
‘h\“; !;.Il'r s hands, and sald that it was || oo o mid rillionn .-f| waisteont and in the padded room.| tonight play sane wits ageinst mad
| the dearest thing in all the wids kisses, and may yui soon be In F¥OUF! pyt the suffused look had gone from| ones. He escaped hefore without onr
‘wurld and that he would go through | @wn home with your husband. 1§ wish| hin face, and Lis oyes had something| help; tonight he shall escape with|
all the past again tw win b, 17 e ed | you could be coming lome acon|of thelr ol pleading-—1 might al-lit. We shall give him a chance, and
be. The poor deur meant to have enough 1o sty with us bBere., Tle! most say, “cringing” wofiness, I wan| bave the men Irn:‘i,\' to follow in casq|
A part of the past: bul he ca sirong air would moon rastvre Jons sutinfled with his present condition, ]| they are required. = * ¢
| think of time yet, mnd T shall potf om0 0 . and directed him to be relieved. 92 August.— ~The unexpecteds al
| wonder If at Arst be mizes up not|'Pan: It has quile restorsd me The attendants hesitated, but | wayw happens,” How well 1
‘unl;' the month, bul the year have an appetite like a - 'n'v-..un:.[ﬂm..’” carried out my wishes without | knew Jife. Our bird when he
wwell. my dear, Whit could 1 sny am full of lfe, and slsep werl. You! protest. It was a strange thing that| the cage open would not iy,
l‘t could only tell him tiist 1 wan the [ will be glul to know that | fuge|the patieny had humor enough to ke | aur wubtle arrmagements wers  for
SIRLCIUY S 1 th =" " trust, for, voming close 1 = Y e BT IOV
happient womun In all the wide world, | quite glren up wolking in iy -1‘11--1 :"'l I:-h- old ias % % :“””‘rr ‘n‘” ‘h" n u:i\‘l. \tl.-_nn1 l:|-;-‘ \\p-.llln\! rl-:‘u: d
thing to give him ex 3 . mad = : ne 1 " . vl onn hing, tha ve sprils o "
agpes ‘:;ldnﬂ-n I‘IIrR ulml; myy brist 1 think 1 have not alirred out of my| while looking furtively at them: ness Inst & reasonable time Wi
3 3 » P . ¥ . X . - = -
;;:{llmil,\:ﬂh these wont my love and bed for a week, that In when 1 v “They think T vould hurt youll ahall In future be able to case lin
duty gll Il the ds¥s of my Hie. And, | 5ct Into it at night Artiiur suys | Fancy me hurtiog youl The fools!™ bonds for & few hours cach day
l'nu:”d:’:r. when he kissed mlu and |1 am gotting fat By the way, 1 It was soothing, samshow, to tha 1 Lhave given orders fo the night!
drew me to Bim with his poor weak | [0T&0L Lo tell you that Arthur Ia|feblings to fOnd mysell dissoclated | sitendant merely to shut him in the|
| hands, it was like m very solemn |Bere. even in the mind of thin poor mad-|pedded room, when once he ia quint,
led 5 between ua ) “We have puch walks and drives, | man from tha others, but =ll the| yntil an bour before wunrise Tl
it = and rides, anud rowing, and tennis. ! same 1| do not follow his thought.| paor soul's body will entoy the re
. - 9% - L - and fishing togeiher. and 1 Jove him! Am 1 to take it that 1 have any Het even If his iind cannol appre
“lacy, dear, do you know why | more than eve Ite telis me that! thing In common with him, se that] cigte It Mark® The unexpmte
tell you all this? 1t Is not only be | he loves me mare. but | deubt that,| we arv, as it were, to stand 0 | aguin! | am called: the pationt ha
cause It la pweetl to me, but becays= | for at first be told me that hel gether, or han hn to gain from me] gpee more escaped
you have been, and are, very dear to | couldn't love e more fhan he did|some Kood so stupendous that my (To Be Contlnued Temorrow)
me. It wus my privilege to be your ' then. Dut this in nonsense. There! wellbelng iz needful to him? I musi {Copy righted)

By NELL BRINKLE

ever known a wide country
water that lay along it—ever known
the calling water—ever kmo
country girl with mockery bel
from the couniry mouse to the
that does not know its hardships when it
teoming. husti newspaper office under
real sporting editor, or a real soclety woman or
person who goes by the name of Managing
then you will find thess things and thoss live, real, smiling, fighting
ple here, in “The Corespondent.”. when Elaine Hammerstelin, 'lln
Lucas, Winifred Harris, Charles Smith, Josephine
smiling blond giant without & name and with so
& newspaper man—when these play the roles.
,?;_“d I forgot just to say—that there's
satistying fight in it—the most delectable fight tn it can ever
seo agaln.—NELL BRINKLEY. e et

All Star Recipes

The following recipes have been tested and approved by Good
Housekeeping Institute, conducted by GOOD HOUSEKEEPING,
and are republished hers by special arrangement with that publi-
caftion, the Nalion's Greatest Homs Magasine:

All messurcments are jevel,
elandard half-pint measuring cupes,

tableapoons amd fcaspoons being | square. I the centre place a heap-

used, Sirteen level tadlespoonfuls | ";:“"‘:'“P”;"’P"" ""?: on (his

| P L f 1 around

::;:‘-1: half-pint. Quantitics sre | _o tap :!Bllu lp’;_: r'ﬁ:rn bring

At for iz persoms unless | the corners of the cleth fogether

otherwise staled. Flour is sifted | *nd tis Armly. The rice should coat
once before megguring.

| the spple thickly. Drop lnts beil-

| ng water and cook until the apples
Curried Chicken, Indian Style. |
One tender chicken (3 pound), & .'

are soft. This is a splendid dessert
emall

the cenires of the apples with any
favorite jam. Cut six pleces of
cheesecioth about twalve Inches

for children, one with & glans of
milk and a plece of toast h-:nbhlu.

an abundant sy r for amall
ehild. e .

onlonn, 1 clove gariie, %
pound buiter or any good shorten-
Ing, 1-te = teampoonfuls curry pow- |9€[f‘5ﬂli(‘iﬂlﬂ Chm C.."ﬂ
der, 1 lrnnponnﬁul salt, 1 enpfal | Twenty-five clams chopped, clam
cream ar rich miik, either aweet or liguor, smal] pinch leat thyme. fow
sour: 4 cupful shredded cocoanut. sprigs pariley chopped f.:, chiv
Chep the onlons and garile very chopped, 1 eupﬁl dlud‘ potatoe .:
fine and mix them with the curry- >
2 | srated carrot, % greem pepper, cut
powder and salt. Fry the chicken | fine: 1 stalk celery, cyt Ane:
in the fat and when half dons add l'rllh’ od I ’ s %
the curried onfons; let all fry to- | = Snion. 4 ounces dacon. 1
gether (cover the frying pan) till | amall can concentrated tomato soup.
the meat in tender. Add the cream 4 can corn, | cupful any left-over
and the cocoanut and Ist all cook to- vegetable or rice—% a
Kethor nlowly When guite done the - POl
butter will separate from the thicker | tafe chopped
part of the gravy. Serve with bolled | Put the liquor dralned frem Lhe
i clams In a large ketile, adding all
but the ~lamy and the last three
ltems in the order given. The ba-
ron thoud be cut Gne and fried with
the onlon. Boll slowly two to three
hours. add boiling water If necded

Rice Apples.

One cupful rvice. 1 tablespoonful
salt, ® gquarts boiling water. 4 to 8§ |
tahlespoonfuls jam, § medium sized
apples

- to thin it. Twenty minutes bafore
Boll the ries in the bolling salted serving add the chopped clamas, corn,
water untll tender: drain and save tomate soup, and jaftayer vegetable.

The chawder shouid be thick whea

the mater [or use in soupe rnisbed

Pare the
appits and remove the cores Wili




